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Chapter 1 by Reah 


Why does this keep happening? The yelling, the screaming. | don't want to be here anymore. 





Home is not home, home is supposed to be safe. Home Is supposed to be a place where we can 
live without fear. Where do we go if we cannot be safe at hoe? 

This is what goes through my head every time the arguments start. They are always about the 
same things. Money, who did or didn't do what, things just went missing so who stole it? 

This time is different though. The argument is about something different for once but as | 
cower In my room as usual, | realize that this might not be a good thing. 


There is acrash from the lounge room and my mother screams. 


Chapter 2 by danisonphil (fF 


| race down stairs, careful not to be seen by the attacker. It must be an attacker. Step douche Is 
an ass but he couldn't do this could he. No matter the problems he caused he has never actually 
harmed any of us. 


| turn the corner into the kitchen. | grab a knife. Just in case. | crouch as | move towards the 
lounge room. The attacker should be just around the corner. | want to see him, | need to see him 
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| look past the couch and | see it. | have to cover my mouth so | don't scream. Tears are 
streaming down my eyes. Mum is tied up to a chair. Her warm blood is dripping down hitting the 


wooden floorboards. | am still unable to get a look at the attackers face. 


"Where is it!" The attacker screams cutting her again. "| know you know where It is!"She spits 
on him. "It didn't have to end like this.’ He says exhausted and he slips the knife into her throat. 
She screams as she breathes her last breaths, blood running down her pale skinny body. As he 
pulls the knife out of her small body | see who it was. The attacked was my step dad. He killed 
her. He killed my mum! | have to cover my mouth to stop me screaming again. Mum. Mum is 
dead. 


My step dad turns to me and | dart back behind the couch. | dont think he saw me. But | saw 
him. His eyes they have changed from the pale blue to a deathly black. | try to regain my breath 


as he walks out of the door. 


Chapter 3 by DANAIJSHA MCCLAIN LF 


When He left | ran to mom's side crying.| knew she was dead,but | had to see her face again 
before | called the police.| ran to the phone In the kitchen and dialed 911,but no one answered.| 
noticed that when | was calling the phone cord was snapped in half.l ran to the next doors 
neighbors and started banging on there door.someone answered and then | told them what all 
has happened.| hey called the cops,but they hand cuffed me.I was trying to tell them that "| 
didn't do anything wrong.’ They took me to the police station and then they put me in this 
room.| hey started asking me questions about something that | didn't even know the answer to 
at all and it was making me mad.IT hey asked me the stupidest question ever about "did you kill 
your mother?" | just sat there and looked at them like why in the hell would | kill my mom.Then 
they repeated what they said and in the middle of there sentence | go up and yelled "why in the 
hell would | do that?" They said "| don't know | just fgured that since you have blood all over 
your hands.'| interrupted again "You can't blame me for anything that you don't have evidence 


for or just based in because | have blood on my hands!" 
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are from aman named Gabriel Kethan Vick. We can let her go, gentlemen.’ A man ina black suit 
Says. 


They unlock the doors and drag me out. "Do you know who that man Is, Kacey?" He asked me. | 
take a deep breath and slightly nod. He nods as well. "Let her go, | am going to ask her some 
questions.’ He says and they automatically let go. 


We walk to a room where no one can hear us. He motions me to sit and shuts the door and sits 
across from me. 


"So, how do you know this man?" He asks me, propping his chin on his hands. 


"|, uhh, he is my stepfather. Him and my mom always fought, but never like that... So | would 
always stay in my room to try and ignore it but | never could. They would always argue about 
the same things, but today.. it was different. They were yelling at each other about something 
being taken. And then | heard my mom scream, so | ran downstairs and grabbed a knife, not the 
one that killed my mother, Just incase and | saw mom tied up to a chair with bleeding cuts 
everywhere on her. Then he kept yelling about something being taken and that he knew she had 
it. 


She kept declining but he wouldn't listen and...and c-cut her throat.” | said, tears rolling down my 
face. He nods. "Tragic story. We will find this man and lock him up. Does.... Did he live with you 
and your mother?" He asked me. 


| shake my head. "No and yes. He lived there for about a month or two and they argued really 
bad so he moved out to some place.’ | say. He smiles. "Do you know where that place is?" He 
asked. | slowly nodded. "Yes. It's on road Dusty Street and the house number is 8562. But he 
will Know police are after him, so there Is a big chance that he went somewhere else, like to his 
‘secret’ place.’ | say. 


"Okay, do you know where that is?" He asked, writing stuff down. "Yes. It's on road Secret 
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"Uhh, sure. He's tall, around 6'4 and has pale blue eyes... but when he killed my mother they 
were black.’ | said and he furrowed his brow and | continued. "He has black hair with a scruffy 
beard and had a black coat on with black pants and gray and red shoes. His eyebrows are bushy 
and his nose has a pimple on the end. He also has a freckle under his right eye." | finish saying. 
He nods and draws some more. We sit there in silence for a few minutes and he finally shows 


me his drawing. 


My mouth hangs open in awe. "I'm guessing it looks very much so like him." He says and scoots 
the drawing in front of me. | stare at it longer. "It really does! It is like you took a picture of him." | 
Say. 


An hour later Mr. Scheldow | found out his name was, had a group of men armed and ready to 
find him. | glance over at him and his eyes meet mine. | smile and mouth a thank you. He smiles 
back with a nod and talks to the group of men. 


| walk outside where I'm by myself and start sobbing. "| can't believe he killed her.’ | mumble to 
myself and cry harder. A few minutes later | feel a hand touch my shoulder. | quickly look beside 
me and it's Mr. Scheldow. "It is okay, Kacey. We will get revenge on him, | promise." He says. | 
nod. "You look young. How old are you?" | ask him. 


"21, not much older than you.’ He say, rubbing my lower back in circles which calms me. | smile. 
"Cool, I'm 19." | say. He nods. "| Know.’ He says In a low voice and | shiver which he doesn't seem 
to notice. | look at him, really look at him and notice how he looks. His black hair is nicely done 
with his amber eyes watching me. He is actually really attractive to be honest. 


"Thank you.." | whisper sweetly. | smiles and pulls me to him comfortingly. "Don't worry about It, 
it is my job after all." He says. "| know. And | mean for being here, helping me feel better and find 


my mom. | say. 


“Don't mention it." He says and gives me a quick kiss on the cheek, leaving me breathless. "I'm 
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Write a draft for chapter 5 of 8 
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